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Pee EY. ¥9 T. has been imagined, that if an an- 
Can en Sot. 2 cient inhabitant of this ifland, fome 
Seog ii old Saxon for example, or even in 
, later times, a fubject of one of our 
roe A Boe Harry’s or our Edward’s, could rife 
! siden 7m) from his grave and take a furvey of 
ANG VARS the prefent generation, he would 
er SE Danek) never fufpect be the defcen- 
pect us to be the adeicen 
dants of his cotemposaries, but would ftare about him 
with furprize, and be apt to fancy himfelf among a na- 
tion of foreigners, if not among a race of anima als of a 
different {pecies. I have fometimes thought that fuch a 
perfon would be no lefs puzzled to know his country 
again than his countrymen; fuch a change would he find 
in the natural face of f England, as well as in the manners 
of 
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of its inhabitants. The great increafe of public and 
private buildings, the difference of architecture, the fre- 
quent navigation of rivers, and above all, the introduc- 
tion and whimfical variations of GARDENING, have con- 
tributed fo effectually to new-drefs our ifland, which be- 
fore was covered over with rude forefts and extended 
marfhes, that it would require fome time and pains to 
difcover her ancient features under fo total a difguife. 
This is more particularly the cafe with the counties ad- 
jacent to London, over which the Genius of GARDENING 
exercifes his power fo often and fo wantonly, that they 
are ufually new-created once in twenty or thirty years, 
and no traces left of their former condition. Nor is this 
to be wondered at ; for GARDENING, being the drefs of 
nature, is as liable to the caprices of fafhicn, as are the 
drefles of the human body ; and there is a certain mode 
of itin every age, which grows antiquated, becomes ob- 
folete and ridiculous in the next. So that were any man 
of tafte now to lay out his ground in the ftyle which pre- 
vailed lefs than halfa century ago, it would occafion as 
much aftonifhment and laughter, as if a modern beau 
thould appear in the drawing-room in red f{tockings, or 
introduce himfelf into a polite affembly in one of my 
lord Foppington’s perriwigs. 


WuarT was the prevailing mode in Milton’s days, may 
be gueffed from a paffage in his 11 PENSEROSO, where he 
deferibes RETIRED LEISURE taking his delight in trim 
gardens. The practice, it fhould feem, was to embroider 
and flourifh over the ground with curious knots of flowers, 
as the fame poet calls them in another part of his works ; 
and in this there was fomething of chearfulnefs and gaiety 
at leaft, though the judicious eye could not help being 
difpleafed with the fantaftical quaintnefs of the defign. 


James the fecond was depofed, and the immortal king 
William came to the crown of thefe Kingdoms; an «ra 
as remarkable in the annals of GARDENING as in thofe 
ef government ; but far lefs aufpicious in the former in- 
ftance. The mournful family of Yews came over with 
the houfe of Orange ; the fombre tafte of Holland grew 
into vegue ; and ftrait canals, reétilineal walks, and rows 
of clipt ever-greens were all the mode. It was the com- 
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pliment which England paid her new fovereign, to wear 
the drefs of a Dutch morafs. The royal gardens of Ken- 
fington, Hampton-court and Richmond fet the example ; 
and good whigs diftinguifhed their loyalty by fetching 
their plans from the fame country which had the honour 
of producing their king ; a country never greatly cele-: 
brated for tafte in any inftance, and leaft of all in the ar- 
ticle now under confideration. But fuch was the error 
of the times ; our connoiffeurs in their zeal all became 
mynheers ; and it would probably have been then eftee- 
med as great a mark of disaffection to have laid out ground 
differently from the true Belgic model, as it would be now 
to wear a white rofe on the tenth of June. 


Tuts Dutch abfurdity, like all other follies, had its 
run, and in time expired. The great Kent appeared at 
length in behalf of nature, declared war againit the tafte 
in fafhion, and laid the axe to the root of artificial 
ever-greens. Gardens were no longer filled with yews 
in the fhape of giants, Noah’s ark cut in holly, St. George 
and the dragon in box, cyprefs lovers, lauruftine bears, 
and all that race of root-bound monfters, which flourifhed 
fo long and looked fo tremendous round the edges of e- 
very grafs-plat. At the fame time the dull uniformity of 
defigning was banifhed ; high walls excluding the coun- 
try, were thrown down; and it was no longer thought 
neceflary that every grove fhould nod at a rival, and eve- 
ry walk be paired with atwin-brother. The great maf- 
ter abovementioned, truly the difciple of nature, imitated 
her in the agreeable wildnefs and beautiful irregularity of 
her plans, of which there are fome noble examples ftill 
remaining, that abundantly fhew the power of his crea- 
tive genius. 


BuT it is ourmisfortune, that we always run beyond the 
goal, andare never contented to reft at that point, where 
perfection ends, and excefs and abfurdity begin. Thus 
our prefent artifts in GARDENING far exceed the wild- 
nefs of nature, and pretending to improve on the plans 
of Kent, diftort their ground into irregularities the moft 
offenfive that can be imagined. A great comic painter 
has proved, I am told, in a piece every day expefed, 
that the line of beauty is an S: I take this to be the una- 
nimous opinion of all our profeflors of horticulture, = 
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feem to have the moft idolatrous veneration for that crook- 
ed letter at the tail of the alphabet. Their land, their 
water mult be ferpentine ; and becaufe the formality of 
the laft age ran too much into right lines and parallels, a 
{pirit of oppofition carries the prefent univerfally into 
curves and mazes. 


Ir was queftioned of fome old mathematician, a great 
bigot to his favourite fcience, whether he would confent 
to go to heaven in any path that was not triangular? It 
may, I think, with equal propriety be queftioned of a mo- 
dern GARDENER, whether he would confent to go thither 
in any path that is not ferpentine? Nothing on earth, at 
Jeaft, can pleafe out of that model; and there is reafon 
to believe that paradife itfelf would have no charms for 
one of thefe gentlemen, unlefs its walks be difpofed into 
labyrinth and mwander. In ferious truth, the vaft mul- 
titude of grotefque little villa’s, which grow up every 
fummer within a certain diftance of London, and {warm 
more efpecially on the banks of the Thames, are fatal 
proofs of the degeneracy of our national tafte. With a 
defcription of one of thefe whimfical nothings, and with 
a few previous remarks upon the owner of it, J fhall con- 


clude this paper. 


’SquiReE Mefhroom, the prefent worthy poflef- 
for of Block-hill, was born at a littie dirty vil- 
lage in Hertfordfhire, and received the rudiments of 
his education behind a writing-defk, under the eye of 
his father, who was an attorney at law. It is not mate- 
rial to relate, by what means he broke loofe from the 
bondage of parchment, or by what fteps he rofe from 
primeval meannefs and obfcurity to his prefent {tation in 
life. Let it be fufficient to fay, that at the age of 
forty he found himfelf in pofieflion of a confide- 
rable fortune. Being thus enriched, he grew ambi- 
tious of introducing himfelf to the world as a man 
of tafte and pleafure; for which purpofe he put an 
edging of filver lace on his fervants waiftcoats, took 
into keeping a brace of whores, and refolved to have a 
virtA. Full of this pleafing idea, he purchafed an old 
farm-houfe, not far diftant from the place of his nativity, 
and fell to building and planting with all the rage of taite. 
The 
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Theiold manfion immediatly fhot up into Gothic fpires, 
and.» was; plaiftered over with ftucco; the walls were ~ 
notched, into battlements; uncouth animals. were fet ‘ 
grinfingaf one another oyer the gatepot and the hall 
was fortified with three rufty fwords, five brace of piftols, 
and.a.Medufa's head ftaring tremendous over the chim- 
ney. » When he had proceeded thus far, he difcovered 
in good time that his,houfe was not habitable ; which 
obliged him to add.two. rooms entirely new, and en- 
tirely ‘in¢ohérent withthe reft of the building. “Thus — 
while one half is defigned to give you the idea of an old 
Gothic edifice, the; other half prefents to your view Ve- 
netian windows, flices of pilafter, baluftrades, and other 
partsof Italian architecture. 


A library-of baoks, as it is efteemed an effential orna- 
ment in..a modifh vILLA, was the next obje@ of the 
"{quire’s, ambition. I was conducted into this apartment, 
foon after its completion, and could not help obferving 
with fome furprize that all the volumes on the ‘theives 
were in duodecimo ; at which exprefling a curiofity, I re- - 
ceived the following anfwer, verbatim: ‘* Why, fir, I'll 
“inform you how that matter came to pafs; I ordered 
“< my carpenter to tickle me upa neat fafhionable fet of 
“ cafes for the reception of books, and the d———d 
“ blundering booby made all the fhelves, as you fee, of 
“¢ a fize only to hold your duodecimo’s, as they call *em ; 
‘“ fo I was obliged, you knew; to purchafe books of 
‘* @ proper dimenfion, and fuch as would fit the places 
** they were to ftand in.” 


But the triumph of his genius was feen in the difpofi- 
tion of his gardens, which contain every thing in lefs than 
two acres of ground. At your firft entrance, the eye is 
faluted with a yellow ferpentine river, ftagnating through 
a beautiful valley, which extends near twenty yards 
in length. Over the river is thrown a_ bridge, 
partly in the chinefe manner, and a little thip with 
fails f{pread and ftreamers flying, floats in the midft 
of it. When you have paffled this bridge, you enter 
‘into a grove perplexed with errors and crooked par ; 

where 
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where having trod the fame ground over and over again, 


through a labyrinth of horn-beam hedges, you are led - 
into an_old heamiage built with roots of trees, which . 
the {quire is pleafed to call St. Auftin’s cave. Here he - 





defires you to repofe yourfelf, and expects encomiums on » 


his. tafte ; after which a fecond ramble begins through a- 
nother maze of walks, andthe laft error is much worfe 
than the firft. At length, when you almoft defpair of ever 


vifiting.daylight any more, you emerge ‘on a fudden into 


an open and circular area, richly chequered with beds of * 


flowers, and embellifhed with a little fountain playing in | 


the center of it. As every folly muft have a name, the 
{quire informs you, that Jy way of whim he has chriftened 


this place /ittle Marybon ; at the upper end of which you | 


are conducted into a pompous, clumfy and gilded build- 
ing, faid to be a temple, and confecrated to Venus ; for 
no other reafon which I could learn, but. becaufe the 
{quire riots here fometimes in vulgar love with a couple 


Pe ond 


of orange-wenches, taken from the purlieus of the play- ‘ 


houfe. 


To-conclude, if one wifhed to fee a coxcomb expofe . 


himfelf in the moft effectual manner, one would advife 
him to build a viva ; which is the chef-d'oeuvre of mo- 
dern impertinence, and the moft con{picuous ftage which 


Folly can poffibly mount to difplay herfelf to the world. 
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